CHAPTER    II

GRAND   OLD   MAN

I SAT at my loudspeaker and heard Hindenburg's national
broadcast appeal for re-election as President. Sometimes his
voice vibrated with emotion. I knew when it was going to
vibrate. I had his speech before me and this is how it looked:

c... I have resolved to offer myself for re-election. As the
request does not come from any party but from the broad
masses of the nation, I feel it my duty to accept. Not one of my
critics can deny that I am inspired with the most ardent love
of my country AND WITH THE STRONGEST POSSIBLE WILL THAT
GERMANY SHALL BE FREE.9

Meissner had done a good job. Hindenburg spoke with his
Meissner's voice.

The Gods in High Olympus must have held their sides when
they looked down on Germany in 1932.

Hindenburg now had all the Catholics, Socialists, Republi-
cans and Jews solid for him, who had foreseen the end of the
liberal Republic when he was first elected in 1925. They saw
in him the saviour of the Republic, of the Constitution, of
justice, humanity and peace, their guardian and prop against
Hitler, who immediately after the Rhineland evacuation had
flabbergasted the confiding outer world by increasing his vote
from 800,000 to 6,000,000.

The Nationalists and National Socialists, who had put
Hindenburg in the Presidential chair in 1925 to wreck the
Republic and restore the monarchy, were solidly and rabidly
against the man who had countersigned the Young Plan. The
Young Plan, as you will not remember, was the final reparation
IO U which Germany signed to get the foreign troops put out
of the Rhineland five years before the due date; as an equiva-
lent for her signature to this 'final settlement' several noughts
were struck from the amount she was to pay in instalments
spread over 59 years and the troops were withdrawn.
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